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Vo   SONNET
Of Moderation and Tolerance

HE that has grown to wisdom hurries not,

But thinks and weighs wrhat Reason bids him do
And after thinking he retains his thought

Until as he conceived the fact ensue.
Let no man to o'erweening pride be wrought,

But count his state as Fortune's gift and due.
He is a fool who deems that none has sought

The truth, save he alone, or knows it true.
Man}7 strange birds are on the air abroad,

Nor all are of one flight or of one force,

But each after his kind dissimilar :
To each was portioned of the breath of God,

Who gave them divers instincts from one source.
Then judge not thou thy fellows what they are.

VI.   SONNET
Of Human Presumption

AMONG my thoughts I count it wonderful,
How foolishness in man should be so rife
That masterly he takes the world to wife'

As though no end were set unto his rule : ;

In labour alway that his ease be full,

As though there never were another life ;
Till Death throws all his order into strife,

And round his head his purposes doth pull.

And evermore one sees the other die,

And sees how all conditions turn to change,

Yet in no wise may the blind wretch be heal'd.
I therefore say, that sin can even estrange

Man's very sight, and his heart satisfy
To live as lives a sheep upon the field.